A WOMAN’S ORDEAL

DREADS DCCTOR'S QUESTIONS

Thousands Writeto M»s. Pinkthem, Lynn,
Mass., and Receivo Valuable Advice
Absolutely Confidertizl and Free

There can be no more terrible ordeal
to a delicate, seasitive, refined woman
than to be obliged to answer certain

questions in regard to her private ills, |
even when those questions are asked |
by her family physician, and many |

] 4 ) 2 ]
Mrs T CWilladsen

ra oA
eontinue to suffer rather than submit
to examinations which so many physi-
cians propose in order to intelligently
treat the disease; and this is the rea-
son why so many physicians fail to
cure female disease,

This isalso the reason why thousands
upon thousands of women are corre-
sponding with Mrs. Pinkham, daughter-
in-law of Lydia E. Pinkham, 2t Lynn,
Mass. To her they can confide every
detail of their illness. and from her
great knowledge, obtained from year:

of experience in treating female 1ll~.
Mrs. Pinkham can advise sick women
more wisely than the loecal physician,

Read how Mrs.Pinkham helped Mrs,T.
C.Willadsen,of Manning,Ia. She writes:
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:

‘1 can truly say that you have saved my
life, and T cannot express my gratitude in
words. Before 1 wrote to vou telling VOU
bow I felt, I had doctored for over two vears
steady, and spent lots of money in medicines
beaulns, but it all failed to domeany good. 1
had female trouble and would daily have faint-
ing spells, backache, bearing-down pains, and
my monthly periods were very irregular and
Bnally ceased. I wrote to you for your ad-
vice and received s letter full of instructions

ust what to do, and also commenced to tuke

ydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound,
and T have been restored to perfect health.
Had it not been for you I would have been
In my grave to-day.”

Mountains of proof establish the fact
that no medicine in the world f—quals
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Veﬂ'etable Com-
pound for restoring women'’s health.

—

Helping Him.

Jack Timmid—Congratulate me!
May has accepted

Cousin Kate—Of course, T told you
€’d help you after she refused you the
last time.

Jack Timmid—Oh, did you put in a
good “vord for me

Cousin Kate—Several. T intimateid
to May that I was after you my=oJ
—Philadelphia Press.

How’s This?

We offer One Hundred Dollars Reward for
any case of Catarrh than cannot be cured
by “dl' s Catarrh Cure.

F. J. CHENEY & CO.,

We, the undersigned, ln-.. known F. .I
Cheney for the last 15 years, and bellove
him perfectly honerable in all busi
trapsactions and finanelally able to earr;
out any ohligations made by bis firm.

WALDING, KINNAN & MARVIN,
Wholesale Druggists, Toledo, O.

Toledo, 0.

Hall's Catarrh Coare is taken Internally.

hibod and
Testimonials senr
Sold Dby

acting directly upon the
gsurfaces of the system
free. I'rice T5c per bottle.
Drugglsts.

Take Hall's Famlly Pills for

MUCous

constipation

A Good Check.

As he took off his coat his wife sald |

to him gently:

“You remember those eight le I'n'. s 1
gave you to pest three days ago?”

He started.

“Yes. I—I1 remember.”

“But you didn't remember to mu
them, did you?” she said sweetly.

“No, I didn't. How did you find it
out?”

“Among them,” she explained, *“was
R l'u;h-'t:t'l card addressed to myself.
Since it didn’t reach me, I knew you
hadn’'t posted my mail. I shall always
use this scheme in future. It only
costs a cent, and it makes an excellent
check on vou. Now give me my let
ters, and 1’1l post them mysealf.”

NO MAN IS SFRONGER THAN
HIS STOMACH.

Let the greatest athlete have dyspepsia

and his museles wollld soon fail. Phvsi-
cal strength is derived from food. If a
man has insuflicient food he loses strength.

If e has no food he dies. Food is con-
verted into nutrition through the stom-
ach and bowels. It depends on the
strength of the stomach o what extent
food eafen is digested apnd assimilated.
People can die of starvation who have
ebundant food o eat, when the stomach
and its associate organs of digestion and
nutrition do not perfnrm wWheir duty.
Thus the stomach is really the vital or-

an of the body. If the stomach is"weak”

1¢ body will be weak also, because it is
gpon the stomach the holly relies for its
strength. And as the bdfly, considered as
a whole, 18 made up of its several mem-
bers and organs, so the weakness of the
body as a consequence of "weak” stom-
ach will be distributed among the or-

ns which compose the body. If the

gdy is weak because it is itl-noufished
that physical weakness wiHl be found in
ail the organs—heart, liver, kidneys, etc.
The liver will be torpid and inactive,
giving rise w biliousness, loss of appetite,
weak nerves, feeble or irmgular action of
bheart, palpitation, dizziness, headache,
backache and kindred disturbances and
weaknesses,

Mr. Louis Para. of Quebac. writas: "TLor
years after my haalth began to fall, my head
grew dizzy, eyes pained meymnd my stomach
was sore all the Unie, while efervthing |
would eat would seem to lie heavy like lead
on my stomach The doctors claimed that
it was sympathetic troubfe due to dyspersin,
and prescribed for mea aud altbough [ ook

eir powders regularly yet | felt no better.

¥ wife advised me to try Dr. Pleree’s Goaldcn
Medical Discovery—and stop taking the doc-
tor's medicine Shke houuht bottde and
we soon found that 1 to ﬁnpmw so 1
kept up the tréatmon um. on fiesh,
Ftom became nor'n
workc:d rfeetly and | qum began o m.h
like a different personn. [ can never ceasd t
be c‘ra.wfnl fot what mnr medicine has dun a
for me and ve It highest praise.”

Don’t be whoed]ed v a penny-grabling
dealer into taking inferior substityles for
Dr. Pierce's médicines, recommendell to

he “just as g-ood .
in lmowl of your own body—
tn sirEﬂ th—send for the Pro-
s Common bema Medical Adviser. A
gook of 1008 pages. Send 21 one-ce I'.J-
for paper-covered. or 31 siamj
forc oth-bound copy. Address Dr R.
Plerce, 663 Main Street, Butialo, N. Y.

Ky

1] |

he digestive organs |

“PAPA. WHAT WOULD YOU TAKE FOR ME?

She was ready to sleep and she lay on my ar,
In her little frilled cap <o fine,

Vithh ber

zolden bair falling out at the edgo,

Like a clrele of noon sunshine,

And I humm'd the old tune of

”

“Banbury Cross,

And “Three Men Who Put Out to Sea,”
When she sleepily sald, as she closed her blue eyes:
“I*apa, what would you take for me?”

And I answered, “A dollar, dear little heart,”
And she slept, baby weary with play,
But I*held her warm In my love-strong arms,

And I rocked her and rocked away.
Oh, the dollar meant all the world to me,
The land and the sea and the sky,
The lowest depth of the lowest place,
The highest of all that's high!

All the cities, with streets and palaces,
With their people and stores of, art,

I would not take for one low,

soft throb

Of my little one's loving heart;
Nor all the gold that was ever found,

In the busy wealth-finding
Would I take for one smile of my darling

past,
's face,

Did I know it must be the last.

8o I rocked my baby and rocked away,
And I felt such a sweet content,

For the words of the song expressed more to me,
Than they ever before had meant,

And the night crept on, and I slept and dreamed,
Of things far too gladsome to be,

And I waken'd with lips saying close in my ear,

“Papa, what would you take for me?

»~Eugene Fleld.

NY post for Conynghame? D.
Conynghame 7"’

The trim little woman inslde
the general delivery window of the
Alvaretta postoflice looked furtively
over ber shoulder as she reached for a
packet of letters. The man at the win-
dow, a tall, blonde, curly-haired young
Englishman, eagerly watched her swift
fingers as they dealt away the letters,
sighed as she smiled at him with “Noth-
Ing to-day, Mr. Conynghame,” and
stalked away. The prim clerk’s big
eyes followed him out of the door and
lingertd admiringly for an imstant upon
the Ingenuous face as he stood in the
blazing sunlight lighting his pipe. Ile
was dressed in a weather-stained suit
of corduroy knickerbockers, with a
gray flannel shirt and a queer little
cap that but half concealed the tangle
of yellow halr on his flne head. Quite
apart from the ordinary type of boem-
ers, with so oXl 2 name, and so strik-
Ing a physique, it is not extraordinary
that the prim Miss Fasset, the post-
master's daughter and chief clerk,
“took notice” of Conynghame.

Twice a day thereafter, at 10 in the
morning and at 6 In the evening, he

THE GIEL WAS SITTING BESIDE HIM.

was in line at the window. It was no
long:r necessary to give his name, and

sometimes when he was far down inm,

the flle of waiting applicants she would
save him a long wait by smiling &t him
from her lighle peep-hole and murmur-
Ing, “Notlliy yet, Mr. Conynghame.”
Then he would lift his cap, *“Thank
you,” and lounge away only te be back
again at his usual heur. Often when
she knew there was nothlng far him
she'd let him come up k his turn, make
p great show or seeking his letter, and
then glancing coyly at him and shaking
her head would say, “Mail's all late
to-day, Mr. Conynghame,” as though
to relleve him of the embarrassment
that always shewed on his boyish face
as he turned away empty-handed. Thus
for two months he came and went,
twice a day repeating his name, lolling
away Into the everlasting sunlizht—
but with never a letter. Not so much
as a postal caril

Then suddenly he quit his morning
call and appeared only at the last mo-
ment before the window whus closed.

“You don’t call so often,” Miss Fas-
get ventured at last, blushing at her
own temerity.

“No, miss,” drawled the Englishman,
“it doesn't seem to be much use to call
at al. My place 18 seven miles out,
and I'm trylug to muale myself com-
fortable for the winter., I'm castle-
bullding out there.”

“dnd do you drive In every aay?”
she asked pretending to scan the let-
ters in her Hand.

“Drive?s Not 1,” sald Conynghame,
seeming glad to find ber so talkative.
“1 havewr't a nag, you kunow, and I
can't tramp it both ways in less than
two hours.”

And tieem she noticed that the smile
on his face was wistful and tired and
that some of the ruddy bloom of health
was fading from his fair face.

“Couldn’t you get sowme of your neigh-
bors to get youwr mail?’ DBut shé was
porry the moment she said it, for that
would mean that she would see less
of his falr face.

“Neighbors are scarce with me. You
see ['ve gotten onto a rather poor clalm
Am afrald, and 1 seldom see anyone

a scrap of letier paper.

vntil T reach town. DBesides, I get a
bit lonesome, and I'm always hoping
tbat some time I'll get a letter.”

e was looking out Into the fading
light as he said this, and Miss Fasset
thought she saw a glint of moisture in
his blue eyes. Dut there was no let-
ter.

Thain day after day as she watched
hin she saw that his clothes was
thireadbere and soiled; that his face
was thin and pale; that his big, nery-
ous hands trembled, and that the light
in his eves was growing brighter, more
restless and flerce.

“Letter for you!"” she khughed gayly
one cold evening when the first norther
of coming winter was blowing down the
dusty street. He took It nervously, al-
most rudely, and almost staggered
across to the coal-oil lamp that flickered
dimly in the corner. She watched him
open it and examine s contemnts. He
paused a moment and leoked about to
see if he was alone. Then ke toek a
pin from his lapel, put the contents inte
an emvelope, pinned and wrote some-
thing eutside with a lead pencil. Miss
Fasset was Just closing the windew
when Lhe came up, lookimg ghastly pale,
thrust the letter back at her and sald:

“That's not for me, Miss.,” Ke had
written “Opened by mistake” across it,
but as she leoked at him she smiled re-
assuringly and answered: “It must be
for you, sir. There's nobody else of
that name.” Together they looked at
the postmark, but the date and place
of mailing were blurred and unread-
able. It was addressed plainly to “Mr.
Conynghame, Alvaretta, O. T.,” in type-
writing.

“It must be vours,” she decided.

“0, but It isn't. DBesides, there's
money in it. I—

“How much?”

“Ten dollars.”

“0Oh, then, that seftles It! If it isn't
yvours the real owner will come glong
lowking for his money. Then I'll call
on yoen."” ?

He would have _tetested, but she
slammed #he w ingow ‘shuiter with a
merry laugh aad laft him alone with
the letter in his mnd. Ie was in the
street before he reppendd the enveldpe
and drew out a crlsp, net $10 note.
There wasn't a werd \Tit_) it, not evenm
He crumpled
the money i3 his shaking hand, hurried
down the street ond rushed Into the
English kitghien to buy the first squarce
meal he hg#l eaten for mofiths.

bh ¢ Inmq‘it wasn't mine,” he growled
to hlmseﬂ ns be turned up his collay
and facéed the driving storm 6! sleet
and rain, “but I've got $9 left, and if
the other Conynghame asks for kis ledp-
ter I'l return what's left of it.”
he staggered out across the prairie te-

"

* ward the donely dug-out that he called

“home."

When eclosing time came next day
little Miss I"asset was annoyed.
big Englishman for the first tine in
months had faled to appear. Whether
she now regretted trusting him with
what might prove another’s letter and
money, or whether she suspected that

he had gone off on what Westerners

call “a high lonesome,” is not certain,
but whatever the cause, she ‘'was wor-
ried and showed it in the frown upomr
her pretty forehead and the flash of
big, black eyes.

not the next day,
day

But*on\n,.b:nnee 1¢
nor the next, nor any
therenffer for a week, and Miss
Prim, sure at last that he had “jumped
the country,” was doing her very bdst
to despise or forget him when theze
came a letter postorarked L“?erpuol and
addressed “Dudley Con¥nghaane, I“-sq
Alvaretta, Oklahoma Territory
A" At least there could be u(‘ni\t.ﬂw
about that letter, and it got se strongh
upon MEss Fasset's nerves that shia gas
obliged to quit her duties before '™Gn.

“I've got  a nervous headache,” she
explained to her lndulgent papa, “and
I'm going to take a Joug Crive In the
country.”

' 4 e'clock when she

| in the eold su

And.

"Ehe <

Kq-.

Mo she bade Martha, the old negro
housekeeper, to hitch up Dobbins, and
set Zorth for her drive. It was neatiy
found Conynghame's
untilled, glaring red
alight, it stretched across
a deselate hill and sloped away into a
barren, waterless valley. Not a house
nor barn, no sign of occupancy gave
them welcome. They had climbed the
little knoll of shale and were about to

=laim. Unfenced,

' drive away when Martha's black finger

was ralsed, and she smid:

“Yander is a dug-out, honey.” And
they drove across the crest of the red
hill and found Indeed a low warren
burrowed in the ground, its roof of clay
looking llke a mere anthill. Martha
descended from the buggy and
bered down the four steps cut into the
earth. Having battered at the door
without getting a response, she pushed
it open and entered. In a moment she

gray as she said:
“He’s tha' honey,
mus’ be dyin'.”

but fo' Gawd, he

the faded shadow of his once
By the light of the open
door she saw what “castle building”
had been with Conynghame. He lay
upon a heap of dry grasses in the cor-
ner. A few soap boxes constituted his
furnishings. He had made some clum-
sy effort to brighten his cave-like home
by papering its clay walls with news-
papers, but the rains had leaked In and
streaked all with damp, yellow stalns.

“He's waking up, honey,” whispered
Martha. “Ah mout skeer him, so Ah'll
jes' go an' look arter Dobbin.”

The girl was sitting in the litter of
grass beside him holding his bony
hand, when his big eyes opened and
fell upon her.

“I've brought you a letter, dear,”
she whispered, and a5 he drew her
down to him her tears fell hot and fast
upon his face as he sighed, “At last.”
She pulled the letter from her pocket
then and held it to him, but he weakly

asleep,
gplendid self.

to him. She put a pile of empty sacks
behind his head and propped hlm up

she read the letter
had intended—but to herself, for it was
the news of his father's death, a brief,
business-like document from the legal
exccutor.

But tinally she told him, gently, grad-

storm of his grief was gone and he un-
devstood that his father had been ill
for six wonths, had recelved none of his
letters and had died alone at Carlsbad,
the wasted giant luoLod up at the girl
beside him, and with 2 wan smile said:

“Now we know why I didn't get any
letters.”

“Yes, it's plaln enough now.”

“But I did get one letter,” he whis-
pered, taking both her hands in his and
‘amiling again, “and there's at least
some camfort for me to know that now
I can repay you.”"—Elmira Telegram.

Not on Exhibition.

Miss Julia Marlowe Is so unusually
gracious In yielding to the many de-
mands that are made upon her time
and patience, In the way of autographs,
photographs, Interviews, and the Hke,
that there Is small wonder she is not
more frequently imposed upon than she
Bks. Ocecasionally, however, there ccme
remarkable requests at which even her
good nature draws the line.

Not long ago, while she was playing
in Chicago, she recelved a note contain-
ing a plea so startling as to be almost
incredible, and which was so amusing
as to send her Into gales of laughter.
It was from a feminine vocal teacher
of the Windy City who stated that she
lald great stress on her work, upon the
fonmation of the throat in both the
speaking and the singing volece, holding
that certaln positions of the vocal
eords are requisite for preducing full,
melow tones She went on to say that
ape had long been an ardent admifer of
Miss Marlowe’s volce, and requested
shat, as a speclal privilege, she be al-
mwed to bring her class of young lady
puplls to visit the actress, and let them
look down her throat!-——Success Maga-
sine.

Alaska's Future,

I have no doubt In the years to come,
in the years of my grandchildren per-
shaps, even Alaska will come here ask-
ing for admissien Into the Unlon, said
genator Nelson of Minnesota, In a re-
cent speech, The coast line, the Aleu-
than archipelago, fnd the archipelago
aleng the British beundary, and the
south shore, “sonthern Alaska,” as it is
ealled, will no doubt some day come
knocking at the doars of Congress for
admisslon as a State; then the great

“mterier of that country, the greaf Yu-

kon amd Tanana and Koyukuk valleys,
will come to Congress ard agk for ad-
hissien as a State, and by and by Sew-
ard Peninsula,
uiiles, with its endless amount of gold
bearbag creeks and the country beyona
-that will be knocking at the doors of
(‘ongress.

¥ we whe are now in this chamber

tizat we would find three Stases In this
WUnion from what mow constitutes a
portion of the Territory of Alaska.

Pay Bills in Eggs.

are everywhere received
counter in
oil, bread, tobacoo,

aid general

patent medicines,

credit in eggs.

can see more ants and chiggers than

| woods aund sunshine in a picnic

lum-

came up again, her black face almost

Miss Fasset found her Englishman

smiled as he bade her open it and read |

go that she could see his face, and then
not aloud as she °

ually, tenderly, and when the first long

with [ts 30,000 square !

eduld look down upon this world of
€r | ours 100 years hence I have no doubt

Eggs are current coin in Mayo, Kerry, '
Ff] yonegal, and Leitrim, In Irelind. They
over the .
ayment for tea, sugar, mesl,

haberdashery. Aceoums'
are kept open sd goods supplied on '

Another sign of old age is when yeu

A Deadeninz Habir, Fish that Change Color,

A faulifinding, eriticlsing holit | Among the ecurious olservations
fatal to ali excelleice, Nothing will | made by stuklents st the Bermuda Blo-
etrangle growth quicker than a ten- | lozical Station is that some of the In-
deney to hunt for flaws, to rejolee ia j habitants of the water there are able
the unlovely, like a hoz which always | to imitate the eoler of the rocks and
has his nose in the mul and rarely | reefs among which they swim. The
looks up. The direction in which we | common fish ecalled the grouper pos-

looks indicates the life aim, and people | sess this power, [ts chromatie varia-
who are always looking for something | bility rons  through a  considerable
to criticize, for the crooked and the | range of colors. A speelmen of the
ugly, who are always suspicions, whao | octopus vulgaris, after jerking an oar
invariably look at the worst side of | from the hand ofenn inquisitive nat-
others, are but giving the world a pie- | uralist, eseaped pursuit by its ability
ture of themselves, to fmitate the exact shade of any

This disposition to see the worst in- [ brown or gray neck on which it rest-
stead of the best grows on one very

ed,

rapidly, until it ultimately strangles
all that is beautiful and crushes out all
that is good in himself. No matter
how many times yvour confidence has
been betrayed, do not allow yourself
to sour, do not lese vour faith in peo-
ple. The bad are the exceptions;
people are honest and true and mean
to do what is right.—0O. S. Marden in
Success Magazine,

maost

Somewhat Different,

“I suppose that old ehap with the
long white whiskers over there is one
of your eld settlers, isn't he?” said the
grocery drummer,

“I reckon he's what yew might eall

a old resident,” rejoined the village u,“rTh
merchant, *but he ain't no old settler. '“'5"
He's been a-owin’ me for nizh onto

thirty years.”

W L. D@U LAS

33204320 SHOES

| W. L. Dougias $4.00 Cilt Edge Line

IN CONSTANT AGONY.

A West Virginian’s Awfual Bistre -m|
Through Kidney Troubles.

W. L. Jackson, merchant, of I‘:u-l;-i cannot be equatilcd atany price.
ersburz, W. Va., says: “Driving about IT1
in bad weather| «Lj?ob:;h
brought kidney tr‘uu | onlese & WS
bles on me, and || T NT
suffered twenty yeuars | \};\]
with sharp, erampiug = ]
pains in the back and -
urinary disorders. 1 =7 G
often had to get up g . i 5
dozen times at night'| / 2
to urinate. Retention | 7 -
f set in, and 1 \\‘115[
obliged to use the ca- | Rest
s theter. 1 took to my | N
bed, and the doctors failing to help, be- |‘ w-ur::c“
gan using Doan's Kidney Pills. The |
urine soon came freely again, and the |
pain gradually disappeared. 1 11:u‘cl - ==
been cured eight years, aml though - - ESTABUeueD
over 70, am as active as a boy.” | s ] July g 1878
Sold by all dealers. 50 e¢ents a box. . c.--\,. > C,‘.pn‘,'_\l $2 %00,000
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. X. W.L.DOU"LAS "IAKES & S LLS FEORE

| MEH'S £3.50 "HE?E")‘E’HA'VANYO rHER

A Mere Quack. MANUFACTURER IR THE WORLD.

Jobson—You don’t mean to say yon s‘!n gga I“; 'ARD to t:;} ane who ctm
: e > ] ack f vour sick tsprove Statemen
have L‘Jz.ngul Dz Quack: for yo . I I could take you into my threa large factories
daughter? | at Brockton, "i'lar &nd show you the mfinite
Bobson—Why, yes. | care with which évery pairof shoes 13 made, you
Jobson—Great snakes! Why, man | Would realize why W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes

cost more to make, why they held shelr shape
fit better, wear longer, and are oi greater
intrinsic value than any other $3.50 shoe.
W. L. Dovgfaz Strcny Made 8h for
cn, $3.5d, $2.00,. ,Boys’ School &
Drcsss-.':oes,:s .b8,52.81.75.$1.50
CAUTION Ingist upon having W.L.Doug

TORTURED WITH ECZEMA.
g las skoes. Tiake no substitate. None L;*munc
Tremendous ItchingOver Whole Body l without hig nume and price stamped on bottom.
Scratched Until Bled—Won- | Faat Color Eyelets used ; they will not wear brassy.

) Wiite for INustrated Casalog.
derful Cure by Cuticura. W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass
“Last year I suffered with a tremen-

dous itching on my back, which grew | L‘A Lc ‘ i g

worse and worse, until it spread over

the whole body, and only my face and "’oﬁnvf‘lv (!:m;;lllb'
) ; hs or these Little 8.

hands were free. [or four months or |

and I had to | They also réleve Dis-

alive, T wouldn’'t let that fellow doctor
my mother-in-law.

so I suffered torments, tress from Dyspegsia, In-
scrateh, serateh, serateh, until I.!nh-:l. | digestion and Too Hearty
At night when I went to bed things | Eating, A perfact rem-

got worse, and I had at times to get edy for Dizzivess, Nauses,

up and scratch my body all over, until Drowzlness, Ifu.d Tusu'
I was as sore as could be, and until In the DMouth, Coated
I suffered excruciating puaséns. They Tongue, Paln in the Side,

;) B— - S TORPID LIVER. They
told me that I was suffering from | reoniats the Bowels. Purely Vegetable,
eczema. Then I made up my mind

SMALL PILL. SMALLDOSE, SMALL PRICE

that 1 would use the Cuticura Reme-

'dies. 1 used them according to in- 3 Cenmt )
structions, and very soon indeed I wuas MRTERS Fa?-lg?fgﬂamgﬁ BE;&
zreatly relieved. I continued until iU'L'ER ignale
well, and now I am ready to recom- = M
'mend the Cuticura Remedies to amy PILLS. ’ M
one. Mrs. Mary Metzger, Sweetwater, == REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

-

Okla., June 28, 1'.301; &

lnlmr:tr_'(_l. XUL CaNNoOT
Settlement Worker—What a well-be-

"

haved little boy he*is!

The Buorglar's Wife—And ke comes
by it natural, mum; his poor father nev-
er failed to lhave a sentemce redueed

tleerated and catarr! nT con-
mb I‘L.A"‘b‘hl h.as

'h'!

;J."“ ’
| disfons of || € MUCoUus mer
nasalcatarrh, uterlret.:'.tarrh ciused
By femimine ills, sore thmat. sore

owin’ to good behavior.—Puck.

8. Winzslow’s Boornmne Byavur for OLildrem
n;‘hiug. softens the gums, reduces inflammazion, nk
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